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John Gordon, with his sister and
11" 'r aunt, .Mrs. Hester Way'and, Hlt-f-- 's

Cordon's only sister, stood on tho
itlier sale of the grave .Mary win

li' 'u h Mrc-si- in mourning and clung
t i ,T"i,n (i'T. ion's arm sobbing. Fal-jiont- ii

mt'"i-ei- l a lirlef prayer, pro-v-

the benediction and then came
to the three and shook hands

f 'e.i ly The crowd of
I if ii'iil known the' distinguished finan-

ce:' depaiinl, discussing as they went
t il" I'll1':!'.' of the business Involved by
the eKitl., and its relation to tho sou,
l 10 was a r to most of the men
In die c'ty. efcept as they had read of
J n e ,e it He career at Hope House.

"Stivcc how a man of Gordon's ox-r-

i 'rib, ids can neglect such a tiling.
1 lvnui'ih-- r now there was Judge
Lewis ni tliu eireuit court neglected,"
i i

"Gordon isn't the first inan to put off
f!'t''Ud to a matter of that sort. I
s'O'iice the estate sees in absence of
a w.ll to hii son';'' one of the visiting
fiict.ds of the broker questioned.

-i, aiid the son is a crank, I'm
1 hi. been li villi? in the slums for a
f.cl" The speaker got Into his auto-- l

"'ale, iind h( and his friends were
sum .mk' Imp. toward the city at the
r of lb rty miles an hour. Cor-(- i

i i s fad was a slum. The broker's
1' i w. a raring machine. There are
f ('. Mll'l f'lds.

tli.nk I could give a giioM at Oor-i- ?

"i - fiiliire to make a will," quietly
i 'i !iH ed i.nother financier, who had
bei n prc-i-n- t at the funeral.

I loinpanion nave him a question-in- n

look
"He didn't have much of anything to

v '!." wes the answer.
Hon', tli., iV The exclamation ox- -

i si'd i rent surprise "Got doit was
i ' il." solid men of the city."

"It p nv be. Hut. mark ipy jirojiheey,
l" r.id in. in lo:,t ids eiinniiiK aioni: to-- v

il fit last. Those, who watched
Ji m (I ,et saw hImus of breakin';
i own in lilm inorr- - than a year ago.
J to vent too heavily Into 1,. and P.

(u. tommy's deal last spring
t'li'ied out had for Cordon. No ono

"'ins I. on- - hard lie was hit at the
t r l.ct you wateli developments. If
tV '.n ts tlie house and lots out of
Ml t i n lie will do well."

' ll-- ' w is not"--- -

"Pi- I'd man was strictly honorable
in In- - r.-- i iioii to all trusts. All he
14 . us Us own, so fur as that goes.
Tt . I a"i rnn-l- i mistaken if lie did not
lo i Ji'M about eviir.vthlng."

I"irln ; the week that followed Kufus
Gi pIop s affairs gradually heeaiue
ro hp on l i.iterial for gosi on hc
M'-e-'- i Ten days after the body of
tne ' vr iltliy hanker" had been put 111

tin- - u round the business world l;new
tlir vith the exception of his home
ii nd a -- mi. 11 annuity belonging to his

Iu'i-jIi'- i r. tiie wealth of Itufus Cordon
hud aniir d. dissipated in that kind
of .ppcuUtlon which borders on gam-I'- l

ng so clo-el- that the mosl conscien-
tious husine'-- men cannot always de-
cide where legitimate business emli
end the gambler's luck begins,

Down at HopuHoii.se I'aul Falmouth,
who had come In to consult with .Miss
Al'drews about some work his people
had volunteered for her, was talking
ovr .loim (iordon's affairs when he
came into tho library. .Miss Andrews
was called out, and the two men were
left together. Since ltarton's death
Cordon had felt drawn toward Fal-
mouth. There was something very
wliolenonic and helpful about Hie man
vlien one fame to know the real man

beneath the scholarly, reliued, deeply
sensitive nature.

"Thm y.jur father's death will really
make little difference with your fu-

ture '"
" ery little If any," Cordon answered

cravel.i "Mary Is going abroad for a
year with Aunt Hester. Poor .Mary!
fcho Is Just about broken down with all
that has happened."

"Then you will keep on here?"
"Vers. Theie Is nothing el.-- for mo lo

do. Father's biisinesH passes Into the
reeelver'o hunds. Practically all he
had, or nil we supposed lie had, Is gone,

u,t Hester will take Mary Into her
home when they return."

J ulraouth wi, Mi ut a moment. Then
he leaned over and put a haud on Jol.u
Cordon s artu

' I'j juu kin a I an 1 ' 1 a ,'i ,
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in-- - he wan louklng out of the Td:.
dow "to give up my parish and eoni'
down hero with you'--

Crrd'in's fac lighted up. "That
would he a great thing foru'i! But"

"Hut a 'cowardly thing for you tc
.lor You are right." Falmouth said
quietly. "Why should 1 run away from
the hard work where 1 amV And yet,
Cordon, no man knows, unless he has
been lu the mlnlstiy, (lie enormous

on the profession. I am nut
speaking in boast fii'ties-- i or complaint
when I say that no profession requires
such constant and aried cierelso of all
the power of manhood. I)o you won-
der. Cordon, that the ministry some-
times grows discouraged as It faces a
labor that In the nature of the case can
never be completed In any sense and
has the vision of an Ideal that no
church or parish ever yet realized?
And then of late I am haunted by a
doubt as to the value of a great deal
that 1 am doing. It Is not the hard
work 1 am beginning to dread; it Is
the fear that it Is wasted power and
that tho organized church of today
ought to he changing much of Its prac-

tice in order to do ihat Christ wants
done."

"Would you mind telling me some-
thing in detail what you mean? (live
me a page out of your Avork."

Cordon asked with genuine Interest.
Falmouth was going through a crisis
in ills church life, and Cordon was be-

ginning to have more than a very
strong personal feeling for him.

"It will bo talking shop." Falmouth
Mulled sadly and hesitated.

"That's ptrilonable between friends,"
Cordon answered, with a look that
showed the minister a little further
into his affectionate nature.

"Well --you understand all right,"
with an air of icllef. "Take yesterday
as nn example. The im.rning started
off with a miscellaneous correspond-
ence that took about lift y minutes.
Then I worked on my Sunday morning
sermon for an hour. At the end of that
time I had to leave the study to hunt
up a boy whose mother wrote mo about
his being sick at a boarding house on
Boss street. I hud to go in the
morning because of engagements that
filled every minute of my afternoons
for tho next two weeks. 1 found the
young fellow in desperate condition,
brought about by his own sin. It was
a case thai could not be turned over to
others. I shall feel obligrd to go and
see hiui often, in order to meet the ap-
peal of that motlier. Mack to my
study in time to write a little on an

for next meeting of our local as-

sociation. Home to dinner. Funeral
at '' o'clock. The phieo happened to bo
quite near the church, and 1 was not
asked to go out to the cemetery. Tho
people were strangers to me and were
in great trouble. Went back to the
study to get word to our visiting com-
mittee to see this family as soon as
possible. By the time that Mas dune I
siarted for the county hospital on
Burke street to visit one of my church
members, very seriously ,t
fi o'clock 1 was back at the church,
where a comiuitlei' jif my lhideavor so-

ciety had a special meeting to revise
ihelr constitution and to plan for the
winter's campaign, and wanted my
presence and advice. Owing to the
failure of part of the committee to be
prompt it was (i:.'30 before I left the
church.

"After supper I had a wedding over
on Bark avenue. Mrs. Falmouth was
unable to go with me on account of
the illness of one of our boys. When
I left the wedding party. It was !)

o'clock. .s I was getting into the car-
riage to go home a messet; ;cr boy
brought a mos-iag- asking me to call
at the hospital, as my parishioner was
In a critical condition and might di
before morning. I went at once and
stayed until midnight, when the pa-

tient's condition grew better, and I left
for home. When I reached home, I
found my wife sitting up with tho hoy,
who had become quite sick. I sent her
to bed and stayed up with the child
until he was better. Karly this morn-
ing I was sent for by the family at
whoso place the funeral was held, ask-
ing me lo cull this morning, as one of
the members of the family was in a se-

rious condllinn. I called, and when I
got to my study it was after 10 o'clock
It is 'Wednesday, and only a part of
my next Sunday morning sermon Is
completed. I have not even selected u
text for the evening sermon. The suli-Jo-

of my pnoer meeting Is 'Best Meth-
ods of Modern BlbloKtudy.' 1 have part-
ly prepared the service. I have three
committee meetings tomorrow after-
noon and an nddros In the evening on
tlie'imty of Cood Citizens In the Coin-
ing Municipal Campaign.' This Is be-

fore the mass meeting arranged by the
committee of fifty. There are live or
six families in my parirh In great need
of my pdsonal ls!lation, and two
deaths occurred yesterday, which
means funeral services tomorrow, .My

assistant has been on the sick list for
neatly a month, and the chinch, of
coi'rse, canuol well supply his place,
although volunteer;- are doing some of
his work. 1 am not comjilalnlnjfi Cor
don. I have some of the best men and
women In the city lu my church mem-
bership. They are loyal and true, and
any ie.:n might well be proud of their
friendship.

"I am not complaining either about
the bewildering number of calls on tuj
time and sympathy from strangers and
people entirely outside of my parish. 1

Is a compliment to Uio ministry that
the pari of the community
turns lo the church und tho preaehei
for comfort and help. All these things
I accepted when I entered the profes
slou. I would be a fool to act tho baby
now that heuvy bunions of tiouhlo In
other peoplo s lives nro rolled upon me.

j It Is all a part of the profession ivhlch
f deliberately chose. V doctor might
t'H veil cuuiplulu that hi work brus
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hint face to face all the time with
physical pain as the minister complain
that his work brings him constantly
Into the presence of sin sickness nnd
splrlnml t tilt). This Is what every true
ministry means and always will mean,
nnd the man who wants to shirk all
that had belter never enter the busi-
ness of preach"!- and pastor. But the
doubt that lately has begun to torment
me Is the doubt that all this that I am
doing In and through the church is
worth while doing through Hint organ-
ization. My Ideals are constantly disap-
pointed. With the exception of the
minority that can be found In almost
every church I nin obliged lo confess
that my views of tho real work a
church ought to do are not accepted by
my people, and I am going on with the
pressuio on me of all this miscellane-
ous machinery of service, tormented
with the quest Inti, Is the church, after
all, the best organization for doing
work for humanity, or Is the church
even approximately doing the things
that most need to be done? It Is not
the service that I shrink from. I am
only tilled with a great longing to
serve in the place where It will amount
to something."

"You aie tired out." John Gordon
laid his hand affectionately on I'aul
Falmouth's arm. Hn did not know
J t what else to say. IBs thought of
the church had coincided too closely
with the minister's to enable hliii to
come to the defense of (he church as It
seemed to need defense In the face of
Falmouth's doubts.

The minister smiled at Gordon rather
sadly.

"I may be tired at present, but that
does not account for my present posi-
tion. Don't let it vex you," he added
quickly. "I ought not to have deliv-
ered my little woe here. This house is
the center of its own peculiar sorrows.
Cod forbid that I should introduce into
It my own selllsli egotism or even my
personal struggles for light in my own
dark lies."

"Always room for one more. I am
sure," Cordon protested, but Falmouth
shook his head ami refused to continue
tlie discussion, He had risen to go
when Miss Andtews entered with u
glow on her face that struck both men
as a new look.

"Bead that I" she said, putting a let- -

ter into Cordon's hand.
The letter was from Mrs. George Kf

tlnglnim.
My t)-a- Mis Andrews Bardon mv do- -

by In answering Mini- - beautiful letter.

for

. . ..

My 1ms III, and say tlie disposal tlie money,
can- him has conllned at lnart long at
Ins liidsiilc. I cot iih younr. as . Wc
I lo he and to feet tho UlL M;;llt Cl
of y. on my body, m. can its duration even if we can-i- s

and viuorous, thank not its cause I know some

've P model
over there, lie ,, the s sill and good

bruvr und noble soul and Is now eijoy-Iii- r
Ills reward. I do not Umow that you

were at nil neiu:imt(d with him. of
course, hut it was, as j on know, through
hl.s coiresiinndeure that llrst was Influ-
enced to think of your particular
a worthy place- Into which a little money
mltdit ko for humanity's sake, lu ecu

theiefore. he Is the real donor of
whatever si ems to i nine from me.

On condition that my mime is not urnd
nn.vwl-.ii- on miy hulldlues that iiJVy he
erected and ulso on condition that the pa-
pers do not set hold of tho mnlter and
ask for my photograph, with a biograph-
ical sketch, I would like to give JtlM.WO to
Hope Hou! to In nny you .uid
; our workers think When you have
used that tip. I will uive another hundred
thousand to he spent In the same or In
nny other manner yon may doeMe.

Now. my fiicnd, don't draw any
resolutions of thanks. Just Hmply
the chpeii I have today deposited tliu
Bank of ('iimaerci :,iid ue it as (;ul k an
you can to hi iii. pour little cliildieu.
I don't sc. myself, what you can do to
hetter or brighten their lives very much.
You said in your letter to nn- that tho
tenement conditions themselves
were getting worst- all the time. If you
put In parks and pla- - grounds, It will only
help tho r.ftuallon in the wav of relieving
misery. It v or.'t remove the cause of
mlrn-y- , will ll? Hut the I.crd knows that
In Ill's world of all kinds of wa

to do the best we can under condi
tions ns they are and hope rorae time to
got deep enough down to htmunlly's sin
and suffering to as to reach tlm r,al causes
of human trouble nnd remove th'-rn- .

When we get to that place. I am con-
vinced we shall nimply llnd th.it God and
man have got to work togs-the- like good
rriends to bring about remits.

With the best of wishes to you In your
r.ohle work and with prayers that those,
children may have some i;oo.l times lo
make up for all they suffer, I heartily
your friend.

MRS.

John Gordon had read the letter
nloud so that Falmouth could as
Miss Andrews said she wanted him
know the good news. When Cordon
finished, Falmouth exclaimed: "Well,
If that Isn't a tonic to one's
faith In humanity! Two hundred thou-

sand dollars! Why, Miss Andrews,
you can work miracles with all that

"I could use a million without touch-
ing much more than tlie edge of all
tins misery," she said quickly, and then

with a self accusing tone: "Cod
me! What am 1 saying? This

gift from this old lady wdl
hundreds yes, thousands of lives. Wo
can work miracles with It. We can do

Mr. Gordon."
She was trembling with unusual

It is nothing to wondering
about, good men and women In tho
cities. This t soul Is beginning to
ace some gleam of light piercing the
heavy blackness of childhood. Her
soul Is straining at tho thought of the
lessening of even some small degree of
pain and anguish, as they have smitten
iier these many, many dreary years.

"It's like a story," Gordon said, while
Ilia eye gleamed and his llgure tingled
with the excitement of tho news. "Tho
first tlmo I saw the old lady I had a
dim idea that she was not rcnl, but a
sort of incarnation of some character
In a novel that was too good to bo Mm-pi- e

fiction. After reading her letters I
am sure my theory Is

"Then maybe the check she
nn being In tho hank Is lletlon, too,"
Falmouth suggested. "And the next
thing you know tho old lady will van-
ish, you will to hunt for her
in the pages of soinu colonial romance
to which she has returned."

"Heaven forbid!" Cordon answered
gravely, as If he actually feared It
might bo true.

Miss Andrews smiled. "I was In tho
Hank of Commerce this morning and
wan Informed of the deposit So
whether Mrs. Captain George Filing-ha-

Is real or not, her ehc'k is cert
as good for the amount," She

laughed at the look of actual relief In
John Gordon's face,

"II seems tco good to ho true," f,'or
don tsald, returning the laugh. 'If I
were in author. I would put tbo old
lady Into a bunk, If she has not nlrcady
been iiuliiu! iuIia'.I. But on caudot

persuade mo that she Is just ordinary
tlcsh and blood."

Before night every one In Hope
House knew of the gift of
000 to the settlement, Tho little group
of residents at the supper table was
In a tine state of excitement. Plans
were discussed for redemption of sur-

roundings that would have shamed the
wildest tales of Aladdin and the slaves
of the magic lamp. Miss Andrews,
seated at the head of tho table, looked
ten years younger. One of the young
women tpokc of It to John Cordon.

"Ho you notice how handsome Miss
Andrews looks tonight? She must
have been a renmrkably striking wom-

an ten years ago."
".Vot more eo than now, do you

think?" Cordon did not Intend that
the head of tint should hear, and
fuipposed that the noise of general
conversation at lable had made It Im-

possible her to catch cither tho
question or the answer. But a faint
color appeared in Miss Andrews'
cheeks as rho turned to the young wo-ma- n

and said, with a laugh, "When I
was as young as you, my dear Miss
Hammond, 1 assure you I ,was quite
noted for my good looks."

"We all think you have renewed your
youth, Miss Andrews," Cordon spoke,
and Ford led off a pleasant ripple of
applause by saying "Hear! Hear!"

"Thank yon all." The head of the
house genuinely embarrassed
and looked more Interesting than ever
on account of it "At this rate an-

other $100,000 gilt .would me back
in my teens."

pin- - spoke lightly, nnd her blue eyes
filled with wonderful light, so beautiful
in its expression of joy over tho new
opportunity to help suffering humanity
that the whole company was affected
by it, and for the first lime since com-

ing Hope Houre John Gordon was
asking himself whether Miss Andrews
had ever had a romance in her life.

The question went without an an-

swer; indeed it was not much mure
than a vague suggestion prompted by
Miss Andrews' appearance during tho
evening of that eventful day, and :ho
next moment Cordon was busy talk-

ing over the Innumerable plans and
projects eagerly discussed at the table
for using to best advantage the won-

derful b'lft from the old sea captain's
widow.

"It all comes back to parks and play-
grounds," wan Miss Andrews' sum- -

' U wiien iliey nail an nail men--

liceti very tl-- about of
of nu- constantly has ached enough

inn quite
used lieRin weight childhoods misu..

my ars though lessen
still fresh (ted. remove of
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his aciimiintMiec wmi on brain, i hat right
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enough, hut not the end and aim of you ever think,
work entirely. Let starved Archie, of when

nature are going be up, when tlie
first hundred for breathing lirsL and the first?

thiwers, grass, the Of Cod will permit all
next 'buildings, to Hope tills injustice lo continue e

what ever, will see to it our
So and earthly some

with Miss Andrews and Ham- - ether face some kind a Judrmetit."
who, next Mis.s Andrews, had Archie turned and laughed.

the longest at Hope sat was laugh that his aunt shud-dow- n

to dellnite and positive der. It was the society at its
plan for tl.o transformation of the the indifference that for
buniPd district Into an oasis for
tlie desert of Bowen street 1 lint still
b warmed with wretched and desperate
humanity.

The evening that was marked by
Hope Ilou.-- e as a turning its affairs

enough to called a crisis Mrs.
Conslance Penrose was having a sharp
interview with her nephiw, Archie
Penrose.

"You arc your own master of course,"
Mrs. Pentose was saying lif i.er
nephew, wlio lounytd carelessly in one

tins bow windows of tlie drawing
room, "hut at the rate you are going
jott will soon exhaust jour
You are a spendthrift mil only your
money, but your health, which in
worth more than money,"

"Oh, that's right. Aunt Con-

stance," Archie answered, yawning. "I
know to stop."

"Kv.-r- gambler litis said the same
tiling."

"I'm no ganilcer, aunt,"
"You arc. You stake your reputation

the name of the family every
time you put your health and money
up against the world, the tlesii and tlie

if you no respect for your
own name, you ought to have some for
miiie."

"What have I done to all this?
Archie looked annoyed ami also lit-

tle afraid. There was one person in
llw..... ,..,.1,1....... .,,. I....1,.. ,1 ., ...I- -

1 IT ... Ml ,

fear in him, and that person was his.
Atml Constance.

i haw. never done anything.
ii inn nil,!.- - ,miii ever none, .vrenie i on- - i

lobe, to or ennoble the name
you To your fatlies-'- s if
he was a money grubber at least
had a business. He actually did nunc-tilin- g

bes.des hunt for pleasure all the
lime. You you have no business.
You waste energy Coil gave you
In Houseless expenditure of time and
means. And, addition to all the
lest, you are fool enough to think

Marsh will be the wife of tlie most
useless man In the city."

"If I am fool to think It, am I
fool te wish for it?"

Mrs. Penrose
don't mean to say you actually

love- l.uella';"
"1 do. I love her with nil my soul."
"Tlmt's not saying much. Your soul

has been reduced the smallest com-
mon denominator.''

"Aunt Constance!" The young man
came out from the bow window and

front of her, his hands
clinched ami his eyes angrily blazing.
"What, right you talk so tu
me? How big Is your own What
dei you ever do for anybody but your-
self? When It comes to was. lug ener-
gy, who more than you what
you call senseless ways? I may
useless and all that, but I don't
to a tot of for nothings like the
Fourneys and the Carlisle's and tho
Cranstons just to get Into Washington
circles next season." He wan treading
on dangerous ground now, for he had
touched his aunt's real weakness as
society woman, and she wiih lu the

be deeply angered at what he
said. Hut he went on recklessly, and

ho lliilsheel Mrs. Penrose hail
settled back again Into tho easy,

attitude hnhlUml her.
"I Luow what you luvltcd the Four-uey- s

hero for the other night when
that ass Emory and Gordon gU off
tin about tlx slums, But pll
that Is of no account tu me, vu have

no business lo Interfere with my
with Bttella. That's my own

If I can get her consent, I
am going to marry her."

"It Is kind of you to get her consent,
Archie," his said, with quiet
Irony.

"You have no right to Interfere," he
said sullenly, "I saying I

love her, r.i'd I am going to have her
for my wife If ll Is possible."

"Shi! will never you. She loves
n far better man than you ever can be,
Archie Penrose."

"Who? John Cordon? He's a crank,
has broken with him."

"Yes, her eyes looked It the other
night. Did you see how her eyes fol-

lowed Gordon alt the evening''"
Penrose was in a torture of jealousy.

Ho almost cried:
"No, she didn't! I t"ll you she's

broken with him."
"If she has, she will never marry

you. l.uella Marsh has too much sense
to put her life Into the hands of a man
who never lifted Ills linger help
make better world."

"You set me the example by
your own conditcl," the young man
sneered feebly. He walked back into
the bow window and sullenly turned
his back on his aunt.

"You're right, Archie," she replied
calmly, "It's case of pot
and kettle. One Is as as the
other. Tho guilt of nearly all unjust and
wretched conditions In this city can
without doubt be laid at tho door of
rich people, who have tlie power that
wealth can use, and use It for our am

it's in Abraham's bosom. Do
our us give the time coming things

a chance at nature itself. The to evened
thousand shall he last Inst

spaces, water, trees; eoiir.se never
for additions human

you will." and he that
the next day Gordon Ford, scllishne.s.s shall time or
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bilious. It Is probably true that the
judgment day will rightly condemn us
as the cause of most of the misery
Grace Andrews and John Gordon are
living to relieve. We have it absolute- -

ly In our power to change political and
social conditions that create nearly all
the human wrongs that exist in soci-
ety, and Instead of exercising that
great privilege we go our ways with
colossal egotism nnd monstrous selllsh-ness- ,

shirking all duties aud burdens
of citizenship and Hinging our money
into a riotous and demoralizing luxury
of life that Inflames the passions of the
poor and keeps constantly in sight the
vast Inequality of human existence.

"It Is it fact. Archie, that we rich
people, with a few noble exceptions so
rare as to excite constant newspaper
comment, are as a class tho cause of
practically all the misery of the city.
Wc have no place for service In our
programme of life. We neither know
nor care for tlie brotherhood. We exist
for our own pleasure. And I suppose it
will he no more than fair that in the
other world wc shall long for a drop of
w.iler to cool our tongues while the
l.azarus we despised here shall recline

all the centuries has faced humanity's
woes wllh dance and Jest, and Hung to
the beg---.it- - the crumbs of the feast.

"Well. aunt, vou're a good one! Miss
Andrews couldn't do better. Why don't
you offer hrr jour services as lecturer?
If you got off all that stuff in the draw-
ing rooms-- , t would create a si nsnlion,
and of eour.ie it would till the contribu-
tion boxes when they were paused for
the cause."

Mrs. Penrose did not answer. She
lay hack In her chair, her eyes elided,
and to Archie's great surprise when
she opened her eyes teats were on the
lashes. To his added surprise his aunt
m aye and went out of the room. She
was gone several minutes. When she
came back, she spoke as if nothing had
been said of an unusual nature.

"Mii-- s .Marsh and 1 are going down to
Hope House tomorrow afternoon to see
Miss Andrews and tlu place. Will you
go with Us?"

"To Hope House!"
"I said so. Miss Andrews has in-

vited me to come seornl times. I

a little at the time of the fire.
So did I.tn lla. Miss Andrews wants
us to see what has been done. I have
iicM-- r been down there, neither has
l.uella. Of course you never have If

care to go, I'll speak for l.uella
that she will not object to your escort.

"Why, I'll go till right. Tomorrow
afternoon';"

,.V(,rt , t f ,

Vilt'"
""Air right." He started to go and

u,lM1 ,1(Ml!lt0(1

"Promise nie, nunt, you will not prej-udle- e

Buclhi me."
"No need. You elo all that is neces-

sary without any help." She had evi-

dently not forgotten his indictment of
her social weakness,

"You'll sec. l.uella Marsh will be
my wife one of these days."

"She has my sympathy when the day
arrives."

"Look here, Aunt Consanre!" Ho
spoke almost brutally, coming back
Into the room. "If you feel that way,
why ilo you ask mo to go with her and
you tomorrow?"

"I want you to see some human mis-
ery before you die. I want you to
know that Cod has some good reason
for the Judgment he will sumo tlmo
deliver to your selllsh soul."

"How about yours?"
And again he laughed the laugh that

centuries of Idlo society has not been
able to or civilize.

"And mine, too," she aiiRwered, with
a deep gravity that made her nephew
stare lu astonishment.

"Well, I'll bo here at ''." ho said aR
he turned from her. "I don't euro
what nur reason Is, but I'll go any- -

where Luella goes."
When he had gone, Mrs, Coiistanco

Penrose did a remarkable thing, or at
least those who thought they knew her
best would have been astonished If
they had seen it.

Site wont into her room aud kneeled
at a little) elcfk upon which lay an open
prayer book. It was opened at the Lit-
any, and with whispering lips sho re-

pealed the familiar prayers beginning
with the words:

From all evil and mischief; from Hn;
from the crafts und ussuults of tho devil;
fiom thy wrath, and everlasting damna-
tion,

Good Lord, deliver us.
Fiom all blindness of heart; from pride,

va a hi hlPoers- trom in y,
luir- 1, and mull and all urn lia.it

ftood Lord, deliver tin.
From all Inordinate and slrtfiil nfrec..

Hons; and from all (ho deceits of thu
World, tho flesh, and tho devil,

(lood Lord, deliver us.
From lightning nnd tempest; from

plague, prallletieo ami famine; from bat.
tie nnd miirder, and from sudden death,

(lood Lord, deliver tin,
From all sedition, privy rontplnioy, nnd

rebellion; fiom all false doctrine, heresy,
and sehlrm; from hardness of heart and
contempt of thy Word and Command-
ment, (

Cood Lord, deliver us..
Iiy tho mystery of thy holy Incarna-

tion; by thy holy Nnlivlty and elrcum-ci"lo-

by thy Baptism, Fasting, and
ft

Good Lord deliver us.
Hy Ihhle Agony nnd Woody Sweat; by

thy Cross and I'nsslon, by thy precious
D nth nnd llurlal; by thy glorious Itestir-n-etlo- n

nnd Aorcnjlun; and by the coming
of the Holy (ihof,

(lood Lord, deliver us.
In nil time of our trlhulallon; In nil

time of our prosperity tho hour of
death, and In the day ut Judgment,

Good Lord, deliver us.
Then turning tho page she went on

with the words;
Wo beseech thee to hear U3, good Lord.
That It may please tlce to mirror, help,

nid comfort all who aro in danger, neces-cit- y

and tribulation;
Wo b'seech thee to hear us, good Lord.
That it may plisse tliee to prts'rvo all

who travel by lund or hy wuter, nil
In the perils of childbirth, all sick pcr-r.o-

anil joung children; aud tu show .thy
pity upon all prisoners and captives;

Wo hesei.rh thee to hear us, good Lord,
That It may thee, to defend und

provide for the fatherless children, and
widows, and all who uro ilcsulatti und

;

We beseech the" to lienr us, good Lord,
That It may plea no thct; to have mercy

upon all men;
Wo bcHcei b thee lo hear us, good Lord.
That It may plc.iro thee to forgive our

enemies, prserutors, and blunderers, and
to turn th-'l- r hearts;

We he.ec-e- thee to hear us, good Lord.
That it may please thee to give and

preset v to our use the kindly iruits of
the earth, so that in due tlmo wo way
enjoy them;

Wc h thee to hear u", good Lord.
That it may thoo to Rive us true

repentance, to forglv.j us all oar tins,
necllgi in rs, and Ignorances, and to i ndue,
u:i wlt.'i the grace of thy tloiy Spit It to
amend our livis according to thy holy
Word;

We beseech thee to hear us. good Lord.
Sua of God, wo beseech thee to hoar IIS.
Hon of (Jod. we beseech thee to hear us.
O Lamb of (!od, w, ho tukest away tho

sins of the world;
Grant us thy pence.
O Lamb of God, who lakest away tlie

sirs of the world;
Have nv-re- upon us.
She whispered the words over In a

sort of sobbing chant that found her at
the eliisn saying, "Have nnrcy upon
me," instead of "us." And with the
word she tlung her arms over the desk
ami laid her head down on the book,
crying com ulslvely.

The magnificent surroundings of that
gorgeously furnished room gleamed all
around her as she kneeled there, for the
time being as wre-lolie- a soul as that
sorrow smitten city housed, sunk in
the horrible depth of a self accusation
that was nlrcady a present day judg-
ment, warnlns- her of a future and
smiting her to tho earth wllh terror at
the thought of a whole lifetime of
power misdirected, of a wealth ami
social inlluence abused for selllsh ends.

When l.uella called next day, she
feiund Mrs Penrose 'in line spirits.
Archie had already arrived and was
nervously walking up and down the
drawing room.

"There is no question about your love
for Ltielht';" Mrs. Penrose asked ns the
bell rang am! Luella's step was heard
in the hall.

Anhle gave his aunt a look that
made her laugh In his face.

"Let u eat and drink, for tomorrow
we die," she said carelessly as she
turned to erect l.uella.

I.udla was in a state of unusual ex-

citement. The prospect of feting John
Gordon aud Hope IIoum- - entered inlet
Hie situation. The prospect of see-iu-

Miss Andrews was perhaps a larger
factor, for Penrose bail in his fashion
hinted of a possible interest on John
Cordon's pirt toward this gifted wo-
man who had given her life to the peo-

ple. So, for these two reasons, l.uella
was uiiusuallv excited, but In addition
was the whol" situation, which she
realized was not yet by any means

in her relation to John Gordon.
She was apparently no nearer the sac-
rifice of her social position titan when
lie had made that the test of her love.
But nor." the less certain was it that
she resented, ns she had a right to elo,
th'! suggestion th.it John Gordon might
give iii.-- , love to sonic other woman,
possibly to this one whom she had
never seen, whom she was going to see
nor,, why she did not know, aside fremi
a certain curiosity that longed to be
satisfied.

As tlie carriage entered Bowen street
all three of them looked with different
degree's of interest at the sight of Hie
double elecker. Heaps of rubbish still
covered the entire buriieel ami, and the
same melancholy groups of children
were scattered about playing over the
ruins. At the fait her of the area
some men were taking measurement!!
and earnestly. Among the
men l.uella thought she saw John Gor-
don.

Going In through the archway which
had bent over so much human trouble
and sacrifice, they were greeted In the
broad hall by Miss Andrews herself,
who was just passing through to the
library and stopped to greet the vis-

itors as she saw them coining In.
"1 am verv glad lo see you," she said

simply as she shook hands witli them
all. "Will ,ou come Into the library?
Our little front parlor has been turned
Into a hospital ward since the lire."

They all went In and sat down, while
Miss Andrews thanked Luella for her
gift, saying, "1 ought perhaps to have
tailed instead of your
klndne'ss by letter, but my excuse for
not eloltig so has been the work here'."

"Oh, 1 did not anything more,"
Luella murinuivl. What was the see-r-

of Grace Andrews' power? She
felt something more than common In
this woman at unee. While she was
silently trying to analyze the matter
Mrs. Penrose wan asking ijuesttons.

"But you have not been hero much
longer than twi'lve years?"

::!;,"V,,,, Myi"-."

i. in, i'i mv, .iiiz-.- inn , e, mi- - ,Miu
related to the Clay-Andre- family of
Baltimore?"

"Mrs. Hamilton Andrews of Balti-
more was my father's own cousin."

"Then you belong to the Claytons of
West Virginia?"

"One branch of the Claytons married
Into the family."

Mrs. Penrofo pushed her Inquiries
one question furth'-r- .

"Wasn't jour mother known all
through the south as the beautiful
Miss ; ,il i v of Biiltlt'iote"'

"ie ," Mi s iulre.A an wcleel iiuct- -

i

ly. "If you know my family history,
Mrs--, Penrose, why do you ask me all
this?"

The woman of the slums and tho
woman of the boulevard faced each
other, and It was the society woman
who felt ab islied 111 (lie pn sence of
her sister, who had gien up so mtu h
to gain apparently so little.

"Pardon nie. Miss Andrews, now that
I have placed you, I cannot help won-
dering how you caino lo leave such a
splendid soe-ln- l position for- - for"

"For sued) a splendid social opportu-
nity?" Miss Andrews smiled her rare
smile. And then in answer to Mrs.
P' nrose she iceited softly George 's

verses with it power that
went deep home to Luella nnd made
own Archie Penrose slop his nrrvotis
fldceting, although he did not eotupre-hen- d

the meaning of tho verses to the i

thrte women,
1 said, I will wall: In tho fields. God raid,

N.i, wnlk in the town.
I Theio aro no lowers there. He

said,
Ko Mowers but a crown.

I Bald, Hut the Tors are thick nnd clouds
are veiling the sun.

He ntiMweted. lint hearts are sick and
souls in tlie dark undone.

T crtl.l Tin, M... plllna n 1,!nnl llin
iwOliloir lull tu.laa Mini rlln

And he wept lie led me back. There is
more,

lie aald. There l;; sin.

I said, 1 shall miss the light, and friends
will miss me, they say.

Ho answered, Choene yo tonight if I must
miss you or they.

I pleaded for time to lie given. Ito said,
Is H hard to decide'.'

It will not seem hard In heaven to follow
the steps of your guide.

There was it moment of intense still-ne.-- s

when she had linlshed. There
Wiis it hint of tears in Mrs. Penrose's
eyes. Luella sat with her hands lu her
lap gazing at Miss Andrews Intently.
If Joint Gordon shoitlel love this other
woman, would It not he the simple at-

traction of one soul that has obeyed
the voice that says "follow nie," at tlie
cost of physical things, drawing an-

other soul that is also living In obedi-
ence to tlie same voice?

Miss Andrews suddenly roe nnd
went to one of the windows that looked
out over the burned district.

"Hxciise inc. I am, of course, spe-

cially interested in our plans at pres-
ent. Mr, Cordon, with some of the
residents, litis been looking over tho
ground with reference to our new-park-

.

You have heard of our recent
geiod fortune'? We are living in it high
stale of excitement down heie. A

friend has given us and we
arc trying to sec how much fun we can
have in spending It. If you will come
litre. I can point out our proposed plan,
or would you like to go eiut there? We
can look over the house when we come
back."

"We shall lie Interested to go outside
and look ovr the plan there," Mrs.
Penrose assented, and they all
eiut and walked slowly down toward
the group of men who were at the end
of the' street, opposite tlie bleiek that
had been the last to burn. As they
drew nearer one of tho men lift the
group and came down toward them.
It was John Cordon, and even at that
ellstanci' it was very evident that he
was unusually roused about something.

He was so nliMitbeil in the matter
that w;is exciting him that when ho
met Miss Andrews with her visitors
for the lirsl moment lie pnke lo her as
if lie did not recognize the others.

"That scoundtel, Tommy Banelall,
Miss Andiews! I"o you know what he
has stteceeeled In doing';"

He had said that much when he real-
ized who the visitors we're. But even
then the passion of the information lie
had come to give Miss Andrews was so
strong that he simply bowed to Mrs.
Penrose and l.uella as if lie were in Hii!

habit of meeting them every day in
Bowen st. ei, ami nodded to Penrose,
as if Penrose was a familiar sight in
the neighborhood of lleipo House.

"What 1ms Tommy Bandall done
now?" Miss Andrews questioned, with
a faint smile. "Tommy Bnndiill tloes
the heavy tragedy In Ward IS," she
said to Mrs, Penrose.

"Bandall has bought up loin all over
tills burnt district. He has closed con-

tracts for half a dozen double deckers
like the one Mr. Marsh had put up."
John (ioidon continued, entirely un-

mindful eif Luella, or, at least, careless
of tlie effect of what lie said upon her.
"He has worked all this time we have
been the park plan. But
how could we do anything?" Cordon
spoke In tlespalr, in'dre'slng Mi's An-

drews ns If no one els were present.
"We only had the money to purchase
anything last night. We never dreamed
that anything would get in the way of
our purchase of at least half the area.
Bandall has secured his lots all over
the district. If he puis up theise dou-
ble deckels, he ought to be arrested for
munh r. That 13 what tho buildings
result in."

Luella Hushed and then defiantly
looked itt Cordon as lie unconsciously
said the last words looking a I her. Tho
expression on her face smote John Gor-
don into a sudden roSlizatlon of all his
surroundings. Miss Antlrews stooel
quietly gazing over the dreary plle eif

rubbish. A man left tlie group at the
point where Cordon bad been standing
and came walking deliberately toward
the 111.

"It's Tommy Bandall. If he attempts
to Insult you, Miss Andrews"

As he spoke Cordon laid his Cngcr
for a second 011 Miss Andrews' arm.
lie was standing close by her. and the
movement was perfectly natural. Lu-cll- a

noticed it and was also quick to
note the in Miss Andrews' face as
she moved a little away from Gordon
and said:

"ile will not insult me"
"I almost wish lu would Insult some

eui" so that l could have some excuse
for knocking him down," Gordon an-
swered. Neltl'r Miss Andiews nor
Luella had ever seen him so angry.

Mrs. Penrose watched all thin with
gleaming e'os. II had becomo exceed-Ingl- y

Interesting to her. Archie was
divided between his disgust at the hor-
rible surroundings and hls wonder at
what would be the ri'sult of the en-

counter between Kntidall and Miss
Andrew. Luella had no thought for
anything except that movement which
John Gordon had made as If to protect
Miss Andrews. And all of them faced
the man as he emtio up, entirely igno-i-

lit of his purpose lu seeking an inter-ie- .
but two of them at leat fully,

nwate that, whatever it was, ll eon
c uled souu 1, 11 id wv of them ju-a-

lug mi her hit.it, Liroiif, h u t for tomo

way of deliverance, that her love for
t!ie children of her desolate pari It

flight llnd expression before Coil's
Himllglil mid flowers closed to some of
them 011 this earth forever.

CHAPTKB X.

I r:

Jc t udn-i'- jMv 'iff
.'oiy- n oil arm.

Ill ATBVBB else Tom
my Bnndiill lr k d,
he did not Iv ' tl i)

most absolute ci.nU-elette- e

in his position
as boss of Ward As he came up
to the lilt'e group of which Mis- --

dri-ws was (lie central figure nm
her thorough knowledge of tin- mat, .

peculiarly insidious hold on the s'.c-i-tiot- l

was sllllieieiit to give her a re'il in-

sight into the motive which pi' - ipie'l
him to face lief and John Gordo'i nt ,1

moment when lie knew the'-- ' ind i,ua
Hon against him was at lis login st.

He took oh his hut as lie bowi d
"How elo, Miss Andr'.-ws- I've ,t

some good news for you, and tm.jg t
maybe ytm wouldn't obiect to nu
luiuglng it. Lots 17, 1!) and .'! b,i. ;
of the settlement have changed hands
since' the fire Maybe ou didn't Know
it, but I've had my eye on those lots)

for some time. Now, 1 don't !ii,nd fi.ing you that I admire you- - e ...
You've' been doing good hce, 4 t
want to help in a small way. So ! u
ilei-iele- to give the settlement those
lots. I understand you've been want-
ing more loom to build on a new hall.
This will give you a chance"

He stopped very suddenly and h si

shifiy gray eves, still fastened on M ss
Andrews, had a look of such mal ,n;int
satisfaction in tliem that .loim (,nnl"i
wanted to strike him across the mouth,
lie did not do that, but he did s.ij. ai
he stepped in front of Miss Andrews,
tlirectly between her and Band:. 11

"Wh'-- we want any donations from
you, we will let you know it. Better
lake your gifts where they're better
appreciated."

Tlie m:i ii gav Cordon one evil look.
"AM I talking to you'; My offer was

made to tlie head of the house. If y ill
are authorized"- - -

"Miss Andrews is not roing to ci,T
into any conversation with you.'' (,or-elo- n

spoke, witli ii rising tide of wraMi
in him that was nearer to actual - n

lence that he had ever been. But t o

mail in front of him was a vis r
ive of tlie ino.st con , ltd, v --

cio'is, damnable political s.woin t. - t
was directly responsible for pra t .i.l.r
every dwarfed child, every ruined g.' l,

1'very debauched soul in the ibs'r .

There was no room left in John Cue.
don's heart for anything but o

indignation toward the 1 .'i
who stood for alt that nioin-t- i oust
wrong. He wanted to strike some-
thing. His soul was bursting v 'it
compassion for the liunu-e- 01 In lp-le-

lives in that hell of misety i.nil
w'tn supictne anger against tl'-- ' man
who got his living oui e f it.

"Oil, Mr. Gordon!" Mis Andrews
spoke almost timidly. L'lelln, wtit-

every tone and gesture, nm .1 r
apparent; willingness to let Joh-- Gor-
don have his way. An 1 indeed, w t'
tlie exception of those three W i

lo him. Miss Andrews did "ot
speak again during tho whol" of t' u

strange encounter.
"By your leave, Miss Andrew .

will dei the talking, and unless ymi
otherwise I will take tlie whole respon-

sibility of refusing any gifts Mr. Bt-da- ll

may, for his own reasons, m.iUu
the sett lenient. Wo know perfeo'l
well bow lots IT, I'J and "l changed
hands. We elo not care to be reccucis)
of stolen goods."

lie said the words looking straight
Into Tommy Bandiill's fae-e- . Ton in r
Bandall knew as he tried to return thu
look that Iuto was one man who v n
not afraid of him, come what nm.-'t- .

Nevertheless the beiss of Ward Is Ii.nl
been ruler so iotig. he had grown so ac-

customed to regard the methods 1 y
which he extorted revenue from h.--i

subjects iis a legitimate part of the ex-

isting pollthal system, that Cordons
almost brutally frank eienuiu tat ion
caused him only a feeling of contempt.

"Just as you say," he answered cool-

ly enough. "Lots in Hope House' block:
aro not given away every day. I know-plen-ty

of men who will buy them, I
suppoe, seeing you are so particular

bout the lots, you will lie overparticu-
lar about who gpts them."

lie Eiiid it with a deliberate fuipgps-tlvi'tics- s

so full of possible evil that
Gordon was again tempted to knock;
him down. Nothing but the knowl-
edge of Miss Andrews' presence pre.
vented him. Tommy Bnndiill felt hia
own power and went a Mep further.

"Perhaps you wotilel be Interested to
look iit my jdan," The suggestion
was so profoundly insolent that no one
said a wore). Tommy Baudall unrolled
the blue ptint nnd spreael it out befoio
them. With tho same degreo of fas-

cination that they might have felt In
looking at a battlctlehl during tho
slaughter John Gordon aud Grace An-

drews followed the grimy hand ot the)

boss ns he described his plan. Mrs.
Penrose, Archie anil l.uella looked on
as Interested spectators, but to them,
especially to Luella, the main Interest
of the occasion lay not In tho dirty
blue print, but In the expression and
nt'Huih-- e ' ' ttlemcnt workers..

"II i ' i tiuuy, indicating with
a nun i s i i. lib the spot where ho
ami Gordon had ho n standing when
Miss Andrews aud her visitors caujo
oet, "is my first buildup U Is a mode!
t neiut'iit no htorleH, bruit wUli terra


